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burial) was already waiting in the boat. Something
heavy had, when the coffin was half-way down the ship's
side, dropped on it from the upper deck, carrying it
away, so that it fell with a crash into the boat, which
instantly capsized. The coffin, being lined with lead,
sank. Fortunately there had been no loss of life, for no
one had been struck by the falling coffin, and the
widower, together with the other persons in the boat,
had been rescued, though not without difficulty.

What had caused the accident? One story, said the
reporter, was that a lunatic had jumped overboard and
in his fall had wrenched the coffin from its lashings.
Perhaps the story of the falling body had been invented
to cover up the remissness of those responsible for lower-
ing the coffin, who had used tackle that was too weak, so
that the lead-weighted box had broken away of itself.
Anyhow, the officers were extremely reticent.

In another part of the paper was a brief notice to the
effect that the body of an unknown man, apparently
about thirty-five years of age, had been picked up in
Naples harbour. There was a bullet-wound in the head.
No one connected this with the accident which occurred
when the coffin was being lowered.

Before my own eyes, however, as I read the brief para-
graphs, there loomed from the printed page the ghostly
countenance of the unhappy man whose story I have
here set down.
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